ANOTHER CONTEST.

The biggest cne yet will be an-
nounced soon. Get ready for it.
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Increase the list of subscribers at
your postoffice. We expect to give
a handsome prize for the largest
percentage of increase at any
postoffice.

“To care for bim wbo bas borne tbe battie; and for bis widow and orpbans.” %
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CHAPTER VL
THE PHANTOM CANOE.

The Indian seemed to be going toward
an arm of the forest which was formed
by an elbow in the shore, without dream-
ing of the wolfish figure rapidly overtak-
ing him. The Forester, placing two fingers
against his lips, sent forth a low, peculiar
trill, which sound, if subdued, was clear
enongh to travel a long distance. It seem-
ed to have no effect on the Indian, but his
weird pursner abruptly changed it
course, and a moment later disappeared
fnto the dense growth reaching down to
the narrow rim of sandy beach. A mo-
ment after Plansnwa also _dlsnp;n-ared.
several yards in advance of his enemy.

“It'll put the Chief on his wateh,” re-
marked Gray Cliff, in a low tone of evi-
dent satisfaction. *“It but paid an old
debit.” .

“Jf you meant that whistle for the In-
jun, Forester,” said Tom Bradley, “he
did not notice it, for he kept on just as
if he had not heard ir.” :

“His way o' reading the sign. lad. Plan-
sawsa knows how the stick floats. It was
a good trait that he did not bend the
twig them, or it'd shown the trail to his
enemy."” .

“The wolf stalker seemed to be hit by
it,” said Jol Stark, “for it fairly took
him off his @4

“] mings® it, Ind, I did. T must own
that sign pezzles me. No true wolf would
bave been thrown off hiz tracks thus.
Mark how yon canoe has moved since
last we see it?" N,...| ) )

“] was just moticing it,” replied John
Stark. “It seems to be making for that
point of rock. Shall we follow it¥"
““I'm minded too, I swan I am. It
may show a lack o' diseretion, but on!_v
the unwary are trapped. Mebbe we'll
give it a bit o' a chase.”s "

“Let me take the paddle, Forester,
gnid William Stark. “My arms are get-
ting eramped doing nothing.”

“As you say, lad,” replied the Fores-
ter, taking a position at the stern, where
be could shape their course to suit his own
inclination, John Stark now sat in the

row of the light eraft, and understand-
Kzg the uncommon peril of their hazardous
adventure, he held his gun so he could
throw its stock to his shounlder at a mo-
mwent’s warmiug, while he kept a close
watch over the scene ahead. The Fores-
ter nodded, as if pleased by the rendy cau-
tion of his young companion, .

Then began a race under such condi-
tions as impressed the younger members
of the party with a feeling not likely to
be moon forgotten. If the solitary canoe,
that seemed to be drivem on without hu-
man power, could be considered a phan-
tom craft, their own advance was scarcely
less weird and remarkable. Under the
ekillful hand of William Stark the pad-
dles rose and fell in silence, cutting the
gilvery water like two-edged swonds, the
only sound breaking the nightly stiliness
being the gentle murmur of the ripples
furrowed by the shurp prow of the birchen
skiff. The sturs lent a bewitching glim-
mer rather than a light to the scene, half
concealing what they attempted to iilu-
minate.

“The cance is pussing the poiut of the
ledge, which looks like a stone wedge
dri;eu out into the water,” gaid the young

out,

“The shore opposite to them presented an
irregular wall of rock, rising at places
to a hight of more than a dozen feet, ev-
erywhere honeycombed with the action of
the water and frost, until fautastic an-
gles and fissures had been formed in the
granite front. Seen under the shadows
of the overhanging forest and by the glim-
mer of the stars, it required no great strain
of the imagination to picture grotesque
shapes in the act of stepping forth from
their ceaverns ©f stone, But the eyes of
the little party in the canoe gave small

eed to thi= scene, as they continued to
watch the frail bark now rounding the
-rocky promontory,

“Your speech shows that you've a clear
eve,” said Gray Cliff, who was noting
carefolly the motions of the drifting ca-
noe. “Now that I come to see more close-
ly its shape and shadowy presentment, 1
mark what had escaped my notice, as
great an indiscretion as it were. It's
cur'us how forgetful one grows with the
years, an' the more there is for us to
remember the more we forgit, 1 swan we
do. This is the very hour and the water-
trail o' Nolka ‘the Deer o' the Coos,’
whom the duosky sons o' the forest say

lieg his birchen skiff along this track-
ess trail to keep his tryst with the Pen-
nacook Prineess who is waiting for him
just yon that point o rock. It's clear
to me now, lads, and I faney 1 see the
cunning o' the red man's hand in it all.

“Look clus, lads, and mark if ever you
gee a capoe bereft o' paddle move az
eteady and swift as that yon: or a skiff
bearing no burden that set so low in the
water. Mind you, I say this in the sim-
ple truth o' that faith which is as old
as bumanity that yon silent moving ca-
noe is the maskwa (birch bark) o Nolka,
the red man who courted the smile o this
fair lakelet when it was young,"”

“I have heard of a white canoe crossing
this pond at a certain time, and which is
supposed to earry the spirit of an In-
dian warrior on his way to meet his loved
one waiting for him somewhere along this
shore,” said John Stark. *1 have heard
it also said that a0 one hos been able to
tell whence the canoe comes or whither it
goen”

“I have beard that the Indian maid was
turned ioto stone, and in that form she is
still waiting for him,” declared Tom, who
trembled as he repeated his portion of the
scanty stock of information. “Tell us
more of the white canoe, Forester."

“It 1 do, lad, it will be as the red man
tells it, and not as one varsed in the
teachings o' books. When Natur' spenks
1 me in the voice o' the tempest, or in
the song o' the waterfall, I've no argu-
ment to offer. It is <0 when the sons o
Natur’ repeat to me their fanciful tales.”

It a man of keen instinct and deep in-
sight into the problems that most interest
mankind, living the solitary life he did, al-
ways in communion with the inanimate
objects around him, it was natural the
mind of the Forester should be softly
touched with that human element we eall
superstition. Given years of solitude and
the greatest scholar and thinker of today
would eveatually become imbued with this
controlling spirit. While this  humble
woodsman, a peer among men in wood-
eraft, may not have believed a word of
the legend he was about to repeat, he
ishowed that he felt its influence. Well
imight this be so, for though 130 years
thave passed since it was last told by an

come his successor still finds interested
listeners,

“While I stumble through the tale,
lads, I will not be keerless o' my duty,
nor shall my old eyes lose their watchful-
pess. I need not remind you, sons o
Stark, to act with due discretion, If yon
canoe be what my tale will try to make
it, then it will be only a discretionary pur-
suer who o'ertakes it. Besides, it’s al-
ways the unwary that wears the fool's
cap in the face o' danger.”

into the eance, which slipped away from
the shore, and, as if driven by a spirit
rower, kept on across the pond. It fol-
lowed in the same course of this canoe
to-night, passed the point o ruvk:; on our
left, und sped to the very feet o Enewa
waiting for her lover on the shore. W I]mn
the reds found her she was still standing
there in that expectant attitude, as she
stands to-night, a pillar o' stone”™*

They had now rounded the point of
rocks, and were entering a little cove that
made into the shore a little heyond. ]

“There is the stone Princess!” exclaim-
ed Tom Bradley, pointing to a stone im-
age faintly outlined at the e:]gnn_nr the
witer. “But where is the eanoe?

“Is pot that an Indian standing on the
rock just beyond the stone Princess, i"n_r
ester?’ asked John Stark, who had paid
no heed to the remarks of his young com-
panion. )

“I was marking him myself, Ind. Nay,
make no wanton move, for, see! he is sig-
ualing to us."

CHAPTER VIL
THE FRIENDLY €TIEF.

As the figure of the Indian on the shore
of the pond stood out moere conspicuously
upon nearer approach, the younger mem-
bers of the cance, if net the Forester him-
self, were disappointed in not recognizing

Then, while John Stark maintained his

the friendly I’lausawan, who had given

ceaseless vigil at the bow, and Willinm
plied the paddles with untiring arm, Gray
Cliff began:

“Once the country about here was hahb-
ited with a goodish number o' reds, who
gave allegianee to an old, sturdy Chief
by the name o Anaskemes!, which ‘was
Indian tongue for Oak.’ In " 'em days
these waters was the. favorite fishing-
ground, and the feekers o' fish come from
far and wide to fish here, - But the war-
riors o' this clan o' the Vak held supreme
sway o'er these regions,- while the wo-
wen o' the tribe were noted for the way
in which they kept the lodgments.

“The purtiest o' all the women, young
and old, as well as the wisest in the
covking o' the savory viands that made
appetizing the woodlund feasts, was the
old Chief’s youngest child, Enewa, or
‘Laughing Daughter,” whe was as purty
as her name would try to make her. She
it was who was crowned as ‘Princess o' the
Forest Festival,’ when the Indian o' Coos
sent their messenger o' peace to talk with
Anaskemesi the Oak after a long and
bloody serimmage.

brave's name, had eyes as well as tongue,
and a heart ss well as both, for he see
Princess Enewa was as purty as the star
that shines at eventide, and he whispered
in her willing ear the story that young
hearts like. Nolka was a typical warrior
o' the North, tall, agiie, fleet o' foot as
the deer for which he was named, anrl_ as
cunning ou the trail as the fox. Wise
was he in wooderaft, and there was not
n sign he conld not read, nor a print he
conld not pick up, so it wns lectle won-
der the Princess joyed in his company.

“But there was another suitor for her
hand, one who had waited since she was
a babe, and who was ag old as her fa-
ther. His nams was, very handsomely,
Malsoma the Wulf, for he must have had
the natur’ o' a wolf to crave the joy o' her
young life. He had done the old Chief
some favor, g0 the Oak had set his mind
on having his daughter marry the old
weszened warrior, whether it was her
wish or not.

*So, when the peace festival was begun
he proclaimed that the wedding should
take place before it was o'er, and he or-
dered more wood to be brought for the
banguet fire, and food for the throng o
visitors, the best the chaxe could fetch.
He invited Nolka to rematn nntil the cere-
mony was done. He promised to stay,
but  was  disereet enough to keep his
thoughts to himself,

“While the feast was being got ready,
Enewa pleaded with her father to spare her
this sacrifice, but found him set on this
trail. Then she went to Nolka, and he
soon persuaded her to flee with him to his
home in the North on the eve set for the
wedding,

“Her lightness o' heart deceived the old
Chief, and when the time for the cere-
mony and the feasting come he moved
among his people with renewed youth.
Malsoma the Wolt was there, so were
many braves and dusky squaws, all look-
ing eagerly forward to the danece and the
banquet. But the Princess did not come,
and it was whispered that she tarried be-
hind with becoming modesty. Then the
older reds grew anxious, and shook their
heads. It was then observed that Nolka
the Deer was not there!

“The fuct was that at this very hour
Enewn was speeding with light feet to-
ward the place where she was to meet
her lover, while he -was about to launch
his birch on the lakelet to go to her,
Somehow the Wolf got trail o' what was
afoot, for he sent some o’ his braves to
stop the runaways. They found Nolka
just as he was stepping into his canoe,
und they filled him full o' arrows. But
if they stopped him from going to his
bride alive, she was not to remain In ig-

/ Indian, the pale-fuce narrator who has be-

“Nolka the Deer, for sich was the Coo8 |

““THE WOODSMAN HAD LI+TED EOMETHING FROM THE BOTTOM OF THE STRANGE CANOE.Y

the timely note of warning to the scout.
Thix Indian wns decked in the full dress
of 'his race at that period, consisting of a
buckskin hunting-shirt, embroidered taste-
fully with rows of beads, hix  leggios
amd moceasing worked wilh  figures and
symbols that hod meanings to him who
might be able to translute their lunguage
His head was surmounted by a coronet
of feathers, denoting him o Chief of no
little distinetion; and which set off his
conl-black hair with fine effect. On the
whole, he presented a typieal specimen of
the wildwood warrior, his form as erect as
a hickory sapling, and as motionless now.
It he had indicated a friendship by his
signal, he was arrayed in warpaint and
paunoply.

“Philip, the Chieftnin of the Narth,”
said the Forester, in a low touve, haviug
recoguized the waiting red man. At men-
tion of this name, both of the Stark youths
recalled at once one of the most noted
Indians of the day, and who, though his
ancestors had been noted for their hatred
of the whites, professed friendship for the
English pioneers,

He wuas the son of IPougus, who had
been the Chief slain in Lovewell's fight,
mentioned in the “Foreword.” The hand-
ful of Sokokis warriors who escaped from
that deady battle retreated to the North,
but holding wloof from the other Indians
who had been driven from their hunting-
grounds, and the majority of whom sought
the French mission of St. Francis, formed
a little band by themselves. Philip must
have been very young at the time of his
futher's denth, hut he soon usserted his
natural rights as a leader, and became the
FChief of his little body of followers. That
this young and fiery Chief, with the mem-
ory of his father's fate in his mind, should
have become a friend to the English secms
somewhat strange. But such was the
case, and during the sanguinary wars of
that perivd no more falthful or valiant
scoul and ranger was to be foumd., More
than once he displayed signal courage and
skill in frontier warfare.

While Willinm Stark continued to gend
the canoe swiftly toward the land, both
the Forester and John Stark watched the
Chieftain withont further comment, until
the Jight eraft entered shallow  water,
Then the latter sprang lightly out, and
catching the prow with one hand turned
the canove deftly around so its broadside
wus to the shore, while the boat had not
s0 wuch as scratched the sandy bhottom of
the pond. The Forester next stepped ont,
and leaving his companions to  follow,
wilked divectly toward the waiting red
man, suying, ns he clasped his hand:

“The trail bus been long since we part-
ed, Chief, but the trait o friendship is
ne'er forked. What sign have you to-
night ¥’

“Philip is glad to feel the strong hand
of Taconica, and to know he is still his
friend,” replied the other, unnesttatingly,
speaking in pure English, with an in-
flection to his voice that cannot be trans-
mitted to paper, but which made his
speech the more striking and impressive,
“Philip never forgets his friends, and e
will never forget the night on the North-
ern trail when Taconica, with his long
gun, saved Philip from the arrows of the
cowardly Melicites. When a Sokokis for-
gets, birds will talk like men, stones will
blossom like flowers, trees will grow
downward, and water find its way back
to its fountain. Philip was sad a mo-
ment ago; he is glad now."”

This speech, which fell like the mur-
muring of some swift-lowing stream upon
the ears of the younger listeners, if it

*This graven image upon which this
legend was founded counld have been seen
only a few years since at the spot men-
tioned. It has been recently removed,

uorance o' his fate, His body had fallen

however, by & relic hunter, and is to be
fouud wow in his posscssion.—~Author,

contained something of boasting in its
words this fact was lost In the clear, un-
mistakable inflection of the veice that gave
them utterance.

*Your sign is read like ap open hand,
Chief,” replied the Forester, as he fin-
ally loosened his clagp of the other's
pulm, and took a step backward, so the
Chief might see clenrly those swho were
with him. *“These lads with me are troe
song o the trail, whoni you“ean trust
as 1 trust. They come from the settle-
ments lower down the Riversof Swirt
Wiaters,"*

Then Philip, the Inst of the Sokokis.
clusped with becoming dignity the hand of
ench of the younger members of this par-
ty, and from this meeting sprang a friend-
ship between bim and the Btark brothers
which was to be cemented in blood dur-
ing the perils and hardshipg of the “Sev-
en Yeurs” War,” when the three were
known us the bravest of “Rogers’ Rang-
ers,"”

Wiaiting patiently nntil their greetings
were over, the Forester then asked:

“What sign bring -yon, Chief?"

“Philip's nostrils scent the nir of bat-
tle. The Ameriscogging are on the war-
trail; alrendy they huve lifted the hatch-
et; and alrendy the white man has felt
its blow. Captives are even now Iying
on their ropes; warriors are on the door-
mats of peaceful homes:"

*Aweel, nows me, Chief, T read this
sign, I swan I did. Have you more to
unravel in this skein o' nmazements?”

“Let Taconica and his young friends
look on this,” answered the Chief, taking
from under a fold in his honting shirt
a pipe bowl, roughly ecarved from clay
with a knife. What struck the Forester
most foreibly was a cross engraved on one
sidle, while the other bore the letter W,

“Some St. Francig red, made to believe
in the Catholic Church,” he =aid, “as if
the heart o' a painter wouldn’t be n paint-
er's heart still e'en in the bosom o a white
man withont a eross, It was made not
mauy moons since, Where did you pick
it up, Chier?”

“On the banks of the river an hour's
walk below here,” replied the Sokokis,
calmly.

“So the painted pagans are 'tween us
and the settlements ns well as "bove us,
Chief” Do yon remsd by the signs that
they are moving toward the settlements
below 7"

“Asx the river runs downward."

“I opined as much. There be need o
fleet runners to seek out these bomes, that
the guns may be primed and! the flint
cleaned. ILast night 1. see three stars
shoot seross the same traoek within as
many minutes, and I read im the trail o
the sky the prints o' theee rnces running
tilt with each other, for where so many
meet the skein must be tangled."”

Plilip nodded, saying:

“8St. Francis Indinns bhad Indians; pale-
faees see much troubile.”

Before the Forester comld eomment upon
this self-evident fact, the litw'e group wus
surprized, if not startled, by a shrill,
childish ery ringing ont dismanctly on the
silence of the night. T:lke? &0 completely
by surprige, Tom Bradley attered an in-
voluntary excliimation, and trembled from
head to foot. More used to life in the
wilderness, and  having fellowed more
than oue Indian trail, (8¢ Sark brothers
showed searcely morve “excitemont “than
the Forester, while the Sokokis showed no
manifestation of feeling. The sound did
not exbaust itself at once, as a quick,
sharp cry usually does, bat it continued
with rising and lowering inflections, while
the five listened in silence.

“It is some child—perhaps a eaptive in
the hands of the Indians,” said John
Btark, in a low tone,

“The Ind shows a elenr idee,” declared
the Porester.  “Be it eaptive or not, it is
in some dire amazement,”

“Perhiaps they are killing it!" exelaimed
Tom, whoe was all a-tremble. “Let's get
away from this terrible place.”

“The ery gpeaks niote o' fright than
suffeving,” declared Taconlea, “It comes
from round the point o' ledge yon."

“Philip soon see said the Sokokis, and
withont waiting for a reply started across
the neck of land, quickly disappearing into
the depth of the forest,

“Let’'s move around ‘the point in
canoe,” suggested Willinm Stork.

“Not a bad idee” amented the Fores-
ter, uand a moment Iater all were ggain
in the eanoe,  Willinm took up the pad-
die, serding the slight boat rapidly ahend,
while his companions prepared to meot
whatever they might discover, Direetly
the rocky point upon which stood the
stone maid was rounded, when they came
into another little cove cutting into the
rocky shore. As his keen vision swept
the contraeted scene, the Forester whis-
pered:

“The ery comes from-the white eanoe.”

“I do not see any canoe,” said Tom.

“It has run in under the rlm o water-
bushes just below that big rock.” replied
John Stark, who was’ serutinizing the
shore ns closely ag even the Forester, “It
is a child, and I do not believe there are
any Indians round, unless it is put there
ag n decoy. Do you think that is what it
s, Treoniean?”

“The Chief will soon read the sign,”
replicd  the seout, mnaintaining . o close
vigil over the scene, while. he held “Old
Danger” ready for action., The cries of
the child were inereagings in volume,
spenking of great fright or suffering on
the part of the little one, which could not
yet be seen by our [:}l_t‘l}‘.

“If there be not reds nbotit now they'll
Le drawed here as the sun draws flies,”
remarked the Forester. “Nows me,- the
Chief’s clus by."” :

Though his companions? had not dis
covered the shadowy figore gliding through
the growth, a moment Iater the dusky
form of Philip appenred dt the edge of
the water, and a low whistle rang clear-
Iy on the air, I

“The trail be clear,” declared Taconica.
“You may run the bireh' down to the
bowlder, Willinm."

The latter hud not wholly stopped pad-
dling, and with these encouraging words
he gave greater impetus to his work, and
a minute later he sent the' canoe colose
down to the spot where Phikp was bend-
ing over the strange canoe,. The Fores-
ter quickly stepped froms &l: canoe, and
approached the side of the Clier, He was
followed closely by Joha Stark, but be-
fore the Intter reached the spet the woods-
man had lifted something from the bottom
of the strange canoce, which he held gent-
ly in his_ folded arms. Its outcries, be-
coming more subdued now, iffnothing else,
told that it was a child, |

“Here is n string o' knots to be un-
tied,” remarked the ter, while he
gnzed into the little, tesrstained counte-
nance upturned with wonder at his sun-
bronzed, beanded  visagd'  Singularly
enongh, the poor, frightesed child lay
quite still now, ns it i, softly, con-
fidingly, in his clasp, he” others looked
on in gilent wonder at the infant found

the

in this unexpected nnoer,’
“It is a little «is I not?" asked
Willinm Stark. “She. cannot be much

more than a year old Who ean she be?”
“It's 'youn my ken, lgd: 'Joi my ken,”
veplied the Forestor., “This be nn amnze-
ment to unravel. Chief, what do you
make of this?" : .
“Some mother im great hurry put her
here; see, grass for head ¢o lny on. Rocks

*The Merrimack River, from merrn

(swift), asquam (water), ack or suk
(place), . e.: “swift water place.”

(Continued on slxth page,)
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Battle

It has been seen that after erossing the
Chattanooga River, the Army of the Ten-
nessee, under Gen. McePherson, and the
Army of the Ohio, under Gen. Schofield,
on July 17 began their march toward the
town of Decatur and the railroad running
east throngh that town. On the after-
noon of July 18, Gen. Logan, command-
ing the Fifteenth Corps, struck the rail-
road seven miles east of Deeatur and be-
gan its destruction, That night the
camps of these troops stretehed across
the country abont seven miles in the fol-
lowing order: 'Che Fifteenth Corps on
the left, Logan commanding; the Seven-
teenth Corps on  his right, Blair com-
manding; the Sixteenth Corps on  his
right, Dodge commanding: the Army of
the Obio, the Twenty-third Corps, on the
right, Schofield commanding. Gen. Sher-
man marched with Gen, Schofield.

On the morning of July 19 all of thege
furces marched toward Deeatur., Gen.
Logan was astride of the railroad, de-
stroying it as he marched. Gens, Scho-
field and Dodge marched on  separate
roads. The 9th 1L M't'd Inf. had the
advance of Dodge’s column. This mount-
¢d force encountered the enemy in front
of  Decator, and driving him  steadily
binck entered the town with the advance
of the Twenty-third Corps. Gen, McPher-
son directed Gen. Dodge to bold the town
during the night. The Fourth Division,
Sixteenth Corps, Gen. Fuller command-
ing, was direeted to take a position sonth
of the town on a range of hills. As Gen.
Fuller advanced through Decatur, the en-
ey opened five upon him from a range
of hills west of town, Gen. Fuller threw
his division into Hne promptly, brought
bis- batteries into action, and opening fire
soon silenced the enemy’s llrtilferj'.- The
Second  Division, commanded by Gen
Sweeny, was brought forward and plae-
il in position on the right of the Fourth
Division, These forces were advanced,
and without further fighting ocenpied the
high ground sonth and west of Decatur,

On July 20 the Fifteenth Corps march-
wd throngh Deentur along the railvoad to-
ward Atlanta, the Twenty-third Corps on
aroad to the right, the Seventeenth Corps
on a road to the left, and the Sixteenth
Corps in reserve following the Fifteenth
Corps.  Duoring the day (Gen. Logan en-
countercd the enemy in considerable force
at Three Mile House, and upon his re-
quest Gen. Dodge placed his Second Divi-
sion on Logan's right, nnd with a heavy
skirmish line connected with the Twenty-
third Corps further to the right, Gen,
Dodge  detached  the Sceeond  Brigade,
Fourth Division, commanded by Col. J.
W. Spr.gue, to gnard the trains of the
army left at Decatur, and relieve Gen.
Garrand of that duty.

As the Army of the Tennessee on July

120 moved forward toward Atlanta, they

heard the roar of eannon away to their
right in the afternoon, while the battle
of Pench Pree Creck was being fought.

* It has been seen that Gen. Blair, with
the Seventeenth Corps, was on the left
of these wlvancing columus., He was
mirching on byroads, the general direction

of Leggett’s Hill, July 21, 1864.

By GEN. GREEN B. RAUM.

Copyrighted. 1901, by the publishers of Tne NaTiosar TrI BUNE.

hills which the Confederater oceupied in
considerable force, their right resting on a
high bald hill to the left of Gen. Gresh-
am’s Division,

It was found that in cage of a further
advance, Gresham's line could be enfilad-
ed by the troops on this hill. Gen. Blair
decided to eapture the hill. He ordered
up his Third Division, commanded by
Gen. Leggett, to be formed on Gresham's
left. He sent instructions for Leggett to
attack and capture the hill that evening,
but for some reason these instructions
did not reach Gen. Leggett in time for
him to make the assault.

The Divisions of Greshnm and Leggett
were securely intrenched during the even-
ing and night. The Seventeenth Corps
wus now formed on the left of the Fif-
teenth Corps. These two corps and the
Second Division of the Sixteenth Corps
formed m continnous line, confronting the
enemy in their works, Gen., Leggett's Di-
vision constituting the extreme left of the
Union army, and the Second Division of
the Sixteenth Corps being on the right of
Logan's line, During the operations of
the evening of July 20, Gen. Gresham re-
ceived a severe gun-shot wound from a
sharpshooter on Bald Hill, and was com-
pelled to leave the field. The command of
the division devolved upon Col. William
Hull, of the 11th lowa. Gen. M¢Pher-
son being informed of Gen. Gresham’s
misfortune, assigned Brig.-Gen. Giles A.
Smith to the command of the division.

Gen, Smith reported for duty at 2
o'clock a. m., July 21, and assumed com-
mand of the Fourth Division, Seventeenth
Corps,

GEN, LEGUETT CAPTURES BALD HILL.

Gen. Leggett made every necessary
preparation for the capture of Bald Hill
On the morning of July 21 about sunrise
Gen. Leggett moved his division npon the
enemy’s works in Lis front on the hill. His
troops went forward at a donble-quick.
The enemy had been reinforced during
the night, and was able to and did offer
stubborn  resistance, but Leggett's men,
without pause, rushed into the works and
carvied the day at the point of the bayo-
nety thie contest was brief but sharp, the
enemy withdrew, leaving 40 or 50 prison-
ers, besides the killed and wounded.

The Contederates rallied and made re-
pented attempts to regain possession of the
hill, but were in every ease repulsed with
considerable loss. Brig.-Gen. M. F. Foree,
with his First Brigade of Leggett's Divi-
sion, pained great praise for the conspic-
noux bravery of himself and men. As soon
as (en. Leggett took possession of the
Lill, Gen. Blair ordered Gen. Smith to
advance with the Fourth Division, and
engage, the enemy and prevent him from
turning his whole foree upon Gen. Leg-
gett.  The Confederates were strongly in-
trenched in the edge of a8 wood about 6GO
yards in front of the Union line, the in-
tervening space being an open field, with
A gradoal ascent the whole distance.

Gen. Smith formed the division in two
lines, and moved forward with great spir-

it and gallantry.
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being toward Atlanta, He had marched
some three or four miles when he reached
a north and south road at the house of a
Mr. Clay.

GRESHAM'Z DIVISION ENCOUNTERS THE

ENEMY,

The Fourth Division, commanded by
Brig.-Gen. Gresham, had the advance,
The General soon discovered the enemy
about half a mile west of Clay's roand
posted in a strip of timber. They opened
fire with artillery on Gresham’s advance.
He promptly deployed his division into
line, advanced upon aud drove the enemy

habout & mile and & quarter e a fange of
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The enemy at first opened with mus-
ketry alone, but when Gen. Smith's foree
had almost reached the works, added ar-
tillery to the rapid fire of the infantry,
With grape and canister aut short range
the effect was so deadly that the advance
was stopped. The line halted and return-
ed the fire of the eneny. Gen. Smith held
the position close up to the enemy’s works
for halt an hour, daring which time Gen.
Leggett had gained secure possession of
the hill, and had established his lines. By
direction of Gen. Blair, Gen. Smith re-
tired his division from its exposed po-
sition in the open field to the live of in-
trenched works, -

By 9 o'clock a. m. Gen. Legeett had
placed a battery in position on the hill,
and threw shells into Atlanta, which wns
not more than a mile and a halt distant,
The battle was ended.

During the day it was discovered that
the enemy was moving to the left of Leg-
gett’s Hill. The Fourth Division was
promptly moved from the right to the left
of Gen. Blair's line. In the meantime Gen.
McPherson directed Gen. Dodge to rein-
foree Gen. Dlair. Late in the evening Brig.-
(ien. Fuller with his command, being the
Fourth Division, Fifteenth Corps, form-
ed in the rear of the Seventeenth Corps
us a reserve, and 2d U. 8. Battery I,
commanded by Lieat. Joseph C. Breck-
enridge, was also sent forward by Gen.
Dodge, and was placed in position on
Gen. Smith's front. Gen. Blair recog-
nized the importance of the position he
had gained, and at onee set about the
erection of smitable defensive works. The
afternoon and night of July 21 were spent
in making intrenchments. The battle of
Leggett’s Hill was fought and won by the
Seventeenth Corps. It was a fight for
position. Bald Hill, now known as Feg
gett's Hill, was the key-point of the po
gition occupied by the Army of the Ten
nessee; it commanded the surrounding
country; its possession was necessary for
a  successful movement against attacks
from the front. Gen. Blair and the entire
Seventeenth Corps are entitled to great
praise for that day's work. But their
victory was not gnined without severe
loss. In killed, wounded and prisoners.
th: Seventeenth Corps lost on July 21 728
men.

But this great struggle was only a pre-
hide to that greater battle which was to
be fought over the same ground the next
day.

x CLOSING IN ON ATLANTA.

When the Seventeenth Corps was fight-
ing the battle of Legzett's Hill, and the
Firteenth, Sixteenth and Twenty-third
Corps were, on July 21, pushing west
from Decatur to Atlanta, the Army of the
Cumberland was not idle. Their victory
of the day before in the battle of Peach
Tree Creek had caused the enemy to draw
in his picket line closer to his main
works, creating the impression that he
had fallen bark, but when Gens. Darvis
and Baird early on the same day made =
reconnoissance to the froat. they fonnd
that the Confederate forces still occupied
their (fortified line.

Considerable skirmishing occnrred along
(Gen. Thomas's front during the day. as
he erowded up to the rebel main line of
waorks, which were quite formidable.
Palmer, Hooker and Howard all pushed
their troops forward close to the Confeder-
ate works, but in no instance did they pro-
voke an assanlt by the euemy. The Un-
ion forees were now approaching the grent
rebel stronghold closer and closer each
day, and ns they advanced they short-
ened andg strengthened their line. Gen.
Hood had shown ficht at every point, and
his soldiers had exhibited great courage,
but in four days he had lost two battles
and now, on the night of July 21, the
grip of the Union line npun Atlanta seem-
ed to be too strong to he shaken off.

But Gen. Hood was an enterprising
and an intrepid man, and did not pro-
pose to leave Atlanta without a great
struggle, It was fully a day's march
from the extreme right of Gen. Sherman’s
line, held by Gen. Daris's Division, to
the extreme left of the line, held by Gen.
GGiles A. Smith's Division.

These forces were too remote from
each other to co-operate in each other's

battles otherwise than by operating
agninst the enemy in their immediate
front. This fact. no doubt, encouraged

Gen. Hood in the belief that a successful
attack could he made upon one or the
other of the flanks of Sherman’s army.

Gen. Hood had failed to crosh Thomas
on July 20, in the battle of Peach Tree
Creck, but he was undismayed by this
defeat. He concluded that the position
of McPherson’s army, on his right, and
the demonstration he had made, threat-
ened his ecommunicntions and made it nee-
essnry for him to abandon Atlanta or
check this movement.

GEN. HOOD PLANS ATTACK.

On the morning of July 21, after the
loss of Leggett's Hill, Gen. Hood decided
to take the offensive, and attack the left
wing of Sherman's army.

These were his plans: A line of de-

{fense immediately abont Atlanta was se-

lectedd, “ The corps of Gens. Stewart and
Cheatham were withdeawn to this new
line and constructed works to defend the
city; Gen. Stewart on the left, Gen. Cheat-
ham on the right, the artillery under
Brig.-Gen. Shoup was massed on the ex-
treme rvight, fronting McPherson's line;
Gen. Hardee was to move with his corps
during the night of the 21st south on the
MeDonough  rond, eross  Intrenchment
Creek at Cobb's Mills, and pass to the
rear of and turn to the left of McePher-
son’s position, even though it should be
necessary to go to or beyond Decatnr.
Gen. Wheeler, with his cavalry was te
move on Gen. Harvdee's right; both were
to attack MePherson's force at daylight,
or as soon thereafter as possible. As soon
as Gen. Hardee had succeeded in erush-
ing and driving back MePherson's left
wing, Gen. Cheatham was to take up the
movement from his right and drive the
whaole of the Union forees from right to
left down Peach Tree Creek;: Gen. Stew-
art to take ap the fight in his front as
soon as the movement became general.
Gen. Hood’s whole army was set in mo-
tion to carry ont these plans.  Great
energy and seerecy were obzerved. Dur-
ing the night of July 21 the whole of
Stewart and  Cheatham’s  troops were
withdrawn from their old line to the new
position immediantely enecireling the city of
Atlanta, and at once began the construe-
tion of a new line of intrenchments. This
work continued all night, and in the ear-
Iy morning troops were observed coustruet-
ing abatis in front of this new line. At
the appointed hour at night, Gen. Har-
dee and Wheeler  entered upon  their
march to make the detour to the rear of
McePherson's army.
On the morning of July 22 the Army
of the Tennessee was posted as follows:
Gen. Logan's Fifteenth Corps was as-
tride of the Decatur Railroad about two
aml one-half miles from Atlanta. Gen.
Morgnn L. Smith's Division oceupied the
center; Gen. MHarrow's Division on the
right, and Gen. Woad's Division (late
Osterhaus’s) on the left, with a reserve
from each division. The line was strength-
ened by earthworks with head logs dur-
ing the night of July 21. \J
Gen. Blair's Seventeenth Corps still oe-
cupied the line of the previons day, with
(ien. Leggett's Division holding  Bald

Hill; the Fourth Division, commanded by
Brig-Gen. Giles A, Smith, was on the
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